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fflUT IS GOING ON IN THE WORLD OP

SPORTS.

Sullivan find .fuclnon Hnvo left the City
nnd Pnajlllain I Quiet .Mutt Clnne Talk,
of Ills Mississippi Trip interest Centred
lu tbe C'omlnaj Dempeey . I,a Illituche
rlsbt Blorao anil Kelly Matched.

Iho bin champion hat come and gone, and
uinltcra pugilistio are quiet. Thiols especially
tog'neo Iho "antipodean wonder" .leaven tin
lo.iiay t r " Memo England." John L. loft
for Boston yeslcrday, and will rotnm In two
weeks. Jackson will soon be In Loudon to
Iry conclusions with Jem Smith and SIatIu,
liis old pnpl). ...

Mr. Matt Oltino, proprietor of the Vender,
bill Hotel, who accoupauiod Bulllvau on his
trip lo Mississippi, was interviewed rogard.
ins his trip with tho champion to Purvis,
INts.

" Wo wero well treated by tho people at
Purvis," kald Mr. Clune, "and, as far
t they ro concerned, wp were accorded
equal justico; hut tho Court (TorrilU ovor.
ruled the Grand Jury and rechargod them,
contrary to law and custom."

"Who was the principal witness?" asked
Ibe reporter.

"One Hobinson," answered Mr. Uiune.
"He U n deaf tnuto and tho Mayor of Purvis,
ludyot hu sworo that ho heard Sullivan tell
Johnston to take 91,000 bet with Kiirain. All
Iho citizens of Purvis signed a petition to tho
Court to fine Sullivan ttl.CO) ami not im.
prison him. We were hospitably treated and
we export the Supreme Court of Mississippi
to give uk fair play. We shall employ the
lion, ltncor A. Pryor to urcue our cause be.
(ore tho Surremo Court, satisfied that ho will
expound tho law and show his countrymen
our rights under tho State and Jie United
States constitutions."

A life-siz- e picture of Sullivan, in full rlntr
costume, was put up in the Vanderbilt Hotel
ca!e yesterday afternoon. It is by Ben
Drohau. and is very true to life. Mr. Clune
nisy retain tho portrait or raffle it for tho
Leuefit of the artist.

Great interest centres here on the result of
tho coming fight between Dempsev and Le
Blanche, at the California Club rooms. Aug.
27. Tho Nonpareil's friends are confident of
victory, and Le Blanche's admiiers think that
a Quoensberry contest will givo tho Marino
in advantage, for tho reason that he is n
quicker and more impotuous fighter than
Dempsev. But our .Tack uover rushes a fight
in th" first round, an i bis backers are easier
to water hat ho will beat Le Blaurhe at tho
finish, ju-- t as lio did in the lone and bloody
Little at Larcbmont, three years aso.

Chappio Moran and Tommy Kelly, the
Harlem bpiiier. were to have been matched
yoterd iy. but Kol y did not respond when
wanted. th'Uigh it is known he will fight at
tny time when wauted.

Lost Ills llnnit Without Knotting It.
IFrom the Button Jonrnat,!

Early Wednesday morning Officer Wells,
of L nn. discovered a man coming down the
lJostonand Maine Itailroadfrom the direction
o! West Lynn. Tho man appeared vory jolly
and entiiciy oblivious of the fact that he had
a b eeding s uinp of his right arm, his band
Laving been severed a .ove the wrist, l he
man was leaving n truil of blood to mark his
curse. On iuvistication i a poared that
the man had lai i down to sleep with his right
arm across tho track, an I when at davlight a
freight train was urkeci dnwu its wheels cut
his band oil' as cleanly as though with a knife.
The man's nerves in iho arm wero perfectly
numb, unci he did not realize what happened
to him until his attention was called to it.
Ho bad been drinking, but did not appear to
he drunk, lie pave his name as William
Cable, of Hartford, Conn. Christopher Gaff.
ney saw Cable coming through the freight
yard singing. His Viand was gone then.
Cable is twenty.four yenrs old.

.lllfM Clrvelnml'a run.
From th JJtnfhamtrt fJxpubUean,

It in said of Roso Elizabeth Cleveland that
rtio detests jokes. We remember distinctly
that Miss Rose Elizabeth once said in reply
to a Kentuckiau'x question as to whero tho
Cievelnnds hailed from, that tbev "hailed"
from Buffalo but ' reizned " iu Washington.
The author of that Judas Spreo cannot afford,
to sneer w jokes, even if thoy do sometimes"
drop from exhaustion along tho literary high-
way.

m m

The Last Pair.
From A iittrica. I

Miss Bluffins I want a pair of slippers.
Two and a half is mv size.

Clerk-W- hat 1 Two nnd a half ?
" I behovo I spoke distinctly, two and a

half." (The clerk seizos a pair of slippers
aud a bluo pencil and retires to tho rear of
tho iitoro. Presently ho returns. )" Hero you aro, MiBs two and a half, extra
narrow. "

Mi-i- s B. tries on the slippers and accepts
tbrm. After her oxit the clerk says to the
proprietor : ' You had better order some of
those No. 5 Bs. I jubt sold the lost pair. "

PARACHUTIST TOM BALDWIN.

An American Aerannut Who lias Jumped
Into I'ime on Two Continent.

tJVomlAs guiMjj fH.) mfa.l
Prof. Thomas P. Baldwiu. the world-famo-us

aeronaut, and his wifo. rotnrned to
tholr homo in this city yesterday morning.
Prof. Baldwin has been absent froiuQuincy
fifteen months and during that tiino has trav.
oiled 60.000 miles. Hphns sbovtn throughout
Europe, and has establWhed a reputation as
tho greatest and most successful aeronaut in
tho world. In Australia, New Zenlnud. the
tropical islands, in distant India nnd Arabia
his lcputtttiun hnd pro eded blui and every.
Where on bis trip of more than 2(1,000 miles
out 'rom England ho was received Willi dis.
tinguihbed honors. The plain, retiring
Join Baldwin who loft Quincy last vcar
to visit England, unheraldod and un.
known on tho other sido of tho Atlantic,
is now an honorary momber of leading
scleutilio societies nnd associations of
England. Franco and tiermany. and
comes homo with substantial evidence of
the fact thut he is recognized throughout
Luroi, o as tho greatest living aeronaut.
Baldw.n's narachuto has boen adopted bv
the War iJeparmcut of Great Britain, nnd
Baldwin himself declined a high commis.
siou in tho English Army, lu Iho height
of his success, with demands pouring iu
upon him from every quarter, he hns re-
tired permanently from his perilous pro.
fosslon and will hereafter live iiuietly in
Quincy. Ho will dovoto his lime largely
to further investigations of aeronautics,
having two or throo matters concerning
ballooning of tho highest scientific Impor-
tance now iu hand, but bo hns given up tho
Earachuto business. His trip abroad has

successful. He has tnado
moro thau ono hundred jumps from a frco
balloon without meeting with tho slightest
accident of any kind. Ills largest receipts
from a biuglo ascension wero 4,200. and he
bas repeatedly appeared before audiences of
mora than 100,000 people. He is still tho
same courteous, retiring Tom Baldwin whom
everybody in Quincy used to be glad to wel.
come, and aside from several rare diamonds
aud considerable English clothes has changed
but little since he loft hero.

Prof. Baldwin hailed from Now York for
London in May, 1889. On his arrival iu Lou-do- n

he arranged for a series of jumps at
Alexandra Palace, a place of amusement cnv.
criug many acres, ono of tho most popular
in England. When tho niiiionucemcntx ap-
peared that Baldwin would jump from a bal-
loon with a parachute Uio authorities pro-
nounced the attempt suicidal aud took meas-
ures to prevent tho exhibition. Iho aeronaut
appealed botoro tho Government officials
and convinced them that ho proposed to
give u scientific exhibition of more than
ordinary importance, finally gaining their
permission to make a single jump. Tho lat-
ter part of June the first asreusum was made
in tho presence of a vast concoursa of peoi de.
over 1.2H0 newspaper reproi-eutative- s being
in attendance. Old London journalists pro-
nounced tiiis the largest gathering of news,
pacer leporters, ar ists aud correspondents
they had eypr known. Tbe ascension nnd
jump were wonderlnl'y snccersml, and Bald-
win's reputation in England was established.
Tho nowspapers contained whole pages about
his thrilling exhibition with various illustra-
tions.

For months he was tho great attraction.
Nothing like it had ever before been wit-
nessed, and never before had n man, single-hande- d

and depending solely on tho merits
of his enterprise, ho fully captured the cient
public. A special exhibition was given tor
the roynl family, ani Baldwin was presente
to tho Prince nnd Princess ol Wales, to earls,
dukes and lords without nnmbei. Hoie.
maiucd iu England until last November,
making two jumps each week at Alexandra
Palace and from two to four additional jumps
in the provinces. Ho wan ebcted an honor-
ary member of tbe British Balloon Society,
and was presented with tho first aud only
gold medal over awarded by this society. In
nil Baldwin mado ninoty-efg- jumps in Eng-
land.

In November last Baldwin sailed for Aus-
tralia, a vnyago of seven weeks. Ho made
two jumps in Sidney and two in Melbourne.
Iu New Zealand he madd e'pht jumps and
thou returned to Australia, sailing from Sid-
ney for Ceylon. The return trip was for
pleasure and the routo chosen was to Aden in
Austria, up through the lied Sea and tho
Suez Canal to the Mediterranean; thence to
Sicily, Italy, Venice, Rome aud across the
Alps to Fiance and thence to London, where
he arrived May IB.

Baldwin resumed his ascensions at Alex-
andra Palaeo in June, making fourteen

ilimps, when he decided to retire from tbe
lusiuess and return home.

In all his travels Prof. Baldwin was noeom.
paniod by his wife.who enjovod her trip over
two thirds of the world fully as much as did
her husband. Mr. and Mrs. Baldwin bring
back with them many valuable gi ts. He has
n diamond ring and a diamond pin, a gold
watch nnd chain, three cotly
barometers, besides minor tokens of at prect.
ntion. Mrs. Baldwin was presented with dia-
mond ear-dro- among other lOBtly presents.
They propose to make tbeir home In Quincy
hereafter, and will add to tholr already

circle of friends and acquaintances as
the years roll by.

A Crimp Property,
IFrottk Drake' Jo?asfne. j

Bones Say, Jones, best ohanco you ever
saw ! A picoe of property absolutely freel

Jones mow? What? Where?
Bones (pointing to evangelist distributing

missionary literaturo) Over there; a tract of
tho better laud.

Tall mams reserved.

LUCY.
BY KATHARINE S. MAC QUO ID.

Author of "Patty," "At the Rea Glare, " de.

CHAPTER T.
There had beon mist all day. It hail com-plete-

enwrapped the farm-hous- tho pig-Jar- d

and other dependencies; it brooded
yith imponotrablo thickness over the oully-i"- g

waste that girdled Low Edge. In tho
fiiorning tho mist bad not brought with it tho
tbe silence that is its usual attendant; there
"18rt been a faint strange sound as though a
moving cloud of unseen insects flllod the air
and Incessantly jostlod their fellows. This
sound had ceased and the mist had lossoned.
At threo o'clock Lucy Somery, ptorlng
through a corner free from tho ico glazing
which obscured the other panes of glass, saw
the fine work that had been coing on under
Iho white votl.

In the border between the window and tho
oak fence in front, tho shrubs nnd bnsbs
Were silvor white, and when she crossed tbe
town and looked out of the window at tho
end, Lucy eaw that tho tall elms outside tho
wm.yard were as beautiful as tbe shrubs

troj so was every tilo on tho roofs of tho
"Jre and tho sheds, and also of the big barn
iu (he pig.ynrd beyond. The veiled sun was
uaviug a btrugglo with the remaining mist;
hew aud thou a gleam got frre and indicated
mat before long the bun might hold his own
"Eaiiist the misty veil.

The red ball looked as If ho felt tho cold ;
Lucy ahivored, and turning from tho window
UMd the fire on the open lwarthj then h.

tl

went to a box below the sideboard, and, tak-

ing up a log, cast it on tho fire.
" Eh, what ? What Is it, my lass? A

yawn, " and then Farmer Somery sat
upright and looked nbout him.

He was a tall man, but his neck was short,
and therefore his fresh-colore- d face, with its
framing of black hair, only hero and tliero
touched with gray, seemed, as ho sat, to sink
forward on his chest. He had broad shoul-

ders and strong hands, and yet his faco gave
an impression of weakness. His lips looked
as if they must part in a smiio, and his dark,
fiuclyniarked eyebrows had so little a habit
of frowning that not so much as a line
showed between them, nor wero there de-

cided creases near the corners of his lips.
His eyes wero dark and long and bright ;

jut now they looked very sleepily at his
daughter,

" What is It?" he asked again.
Lucy smiled.
" I only put a log on the fire, and it waked

you. As you aro awake, father, perhaps
you'll tell wo what it is you want ma to
kuow. "

She seated hersolf on the woolcu settle
beside t'uo hearth, end tho flame, which had
helped to lick the dry wood with long carers,
ing tongues, shono on her red hair nnd fair
face and on the folds of her blue stuff gown.
Luoy was very tall t she moved perhaps a

1 trifle stifily, but sitting m she did now, still,

and in a listening attitude, she looked a
grand woman. A young Jnno, with her
broad white forehead nnd blue kindling eyes;
eyes that seemed to contradict her cold man.
ner.

" Eh, yes; no fear but I'll toll yon that,
lass. It's just this, Lucy "ho fingered one
of his waistcoat buttons and looked away
from her. " Where did you learn that trick
of staring, child ?" he said uneasily.

" Nos 1 storing?" She looked into tho
fire, thereby bringing a fretb glow over her
wave of ruddy hair. Perhaps to keep herself
from turning ronnd, she held one of her
long, slender bands so near tbe blaze that
the red showed through her pointed fingers.

Henry Somery seemed rolieved. Ho
crossed one gray-ejotbe- d leg over the other
nnd put his hand nn the upraised kneo.

" Well, lass, it is soon said. Can you
manage without Peggy? I'm not sure
that " he hesitated mid once moro fin--
gercd his waistcoat button, " that wo havo
any call to a help at Low Edge."

Luoy was still looking into tho fire, and to
all appearance she saw something pleasant in
it. Gladness shono in her eyes und the smile
that curved her lips made them lovely, but

.she did not let her fatbor sharo this joyful
feeling : she bent still closer over tho hand
bbc was toasting.

"Well?" ho said impatiently, " you'ro
not taking It to hoart. child, aro von? It
mayn't bo for long, and I'll take nil off you
I can. "

Lucy got up abruptly, but she did not turn
round.

' I'm very glad, father," she said, ns if she
was in a hurry to get her words out. "Peggy's
been more than tiresome latoly, and Wulter
will do all that's hard for mo without grudg-
ing."

Farmer Rom cry uncrossed his legs, sat up-
right, and looked more decided than ho could
have been expected to look.

"No labs, not that! I'll do It myself. I
don't earn to put more on Wn'tor. The lad
hns plenty to do if he does it thoroughly.
Maybe he's too fond of indoor jobs, for he's
not learned much in kix months of what he's
kept to do." He suddenly changed bis tone
to ono of apology, though Lucy had stood
still without so much as turning her head.
' ' There, I don't want to blame liim, but if

yon need help, mind, I'm ready to give it,
Lucy."

"Thank you, father."
She moved forward to the end of the room

that looked on the farm-yar- behind Mr.
Somery's chair. She paused and gazed out
of the window again in a listlct-i- . undocided
way: her arras bune limply besido her, and
her bcud was bent forward.

All at iii-- sha raised it, listening to a
Bound outside; a horse was coming up the
road; it stopped, and Lucy instantly opened
the oak door at tho end of the room und
slippod out so quiet ty that her father did not
notice iter departure.

The long farm-hous- e parlor bad once been
divided into two, for thero was another oak
door near the (armor's chair. This door
opened in a minute or two and a man enmo
In, bringing a blast of cold air from the en-
trance passage, his hearty manner and kindly
expression teeming to protect against the
chilly air.

"A happy New Year to you, neighbor."
Ho shook 1 nuds with Somery, who ad.

vaueedn step lo meot him.
" Bettor late than nover. but I'm only now

borne attain, I've dono ns I said. I'vo boen
to Louden muco I 6aw you."

" Eh, havo you so?" Somery smiled un.
easily. There was a timid, expecting look la
his eves.

' ' the visitor heYes;" spoke cheerfully, as
seated himself and pulled a huge over-fillo- d

ppeketbook from the front of his greatooat.
" 1 have bad the papers made out, and I'vo
got tho needful. Your signature is all that Is
wni tod, old friend."

Souicriy's bps quivered. He put out his
hand and warmly shook the other man's.

"You aie somothimt l.ko a friend, John
Bogers," ho said. "You don't know how
near I was to "

H checked himself and looked timidly
ovor his shoulder.

" Lucy, child, here's Mr. Rogers. Why.
where's the lass gone ? Sho was here a ruin,
ute ago."

Rogers turned to the further window. Lucy
was crossing tho yard. The grave-faced- ,
sturdv-lookin- g man sighed as he watched
bcr; then ho came back to his seat opposite
tho farmer.

" Miss Somery has Just crossed tho yard in
her hut nnd cloak,"

Somery looked at him. There was a sharp
contrast Ictwoen tho two faces. Lucy's
father had married young, but he was older
than Johu Rogers and he was handsomer.
The younger man hod good features, but his
eyes, though large and thoughtful, were ot

1 too light a grey to suit well with bis dark

v.-..- -! , .(iui.',.,.

skin and brown hair. Still he was mora re.
roarkahla looking than Somery, from the
strength and decision of his expression.
When tho sigua'uro had been duly executed
Somery pushed away tbe papers and then got
up una closed tho door, left open by the exit
of Peggy and Dick, who had been called in
as witnesses.

"I wish I could do something for you,
Rogois, " he said.

John Rogers Unshed. Ho opened bis
mouth aud then tightly closod bis lips to
check the first words that had come, lie
frowned a littlo, then

" You eon do somothiug for me, but you
will not liko to do it. Si mcry."

' V ell ?" said the other.
" It's tho old criev .nee that boy, Walter

Player. If you'll let me doit I'll find him a
good place, whsro he'll get looked alter aud
well paid."

"Ahl" Somery sighed nnd looked uneasy:
'you seo I took him as a charge poor

Townsend asked it of me."
" I've told " saidyou bolore, Rogers impa-

tiently, "in your nlaro 1 would not bao
accepted such a charge. Tho man died be.
forehia letter reached you. Thero bad boon
no pledge given on your side even if it wero
your friend's son I could understand it: but
the son of his cousin, a fellow you kuow
nothing about I You roust excuse me, but it
la n Quixotic piece of folly,"

He spoke roughly and turned again to tho
window. Perhaps he did not caro to have
hu looks notioed while ho said i

"lie's no fit companion for Miss Lucy;
he's a handsome loafer, that's what ho is. "

Somorr smiled and closed his eyes, but bo
looked grate again when his friend turned
round to tho table.

' ' Whero did you think of placing tho lad,
Rogors?"

" In Australia, with a man I've known
from a boy. Ho'd get plenty of work, plenty
of food, and thirty shillings a week. It
would be tho making of the fellow," Rogers
answered roughly,

CHAPTER II.
The pond In tho plg.yard was frozen over,

and tbe draggled duoks could only paddle
among tho b.ackeucd straw, less happy thau
some cocks sod hens that wrro amusing
themselves on tho duug heap at tho further
end of,tba yard, A fow straggling hens were
seeking what they could find iu front of the
long barn.

Luoy's pale face had become rosy in the

cold, nipping air, and this tint deepened
when sho reached the half.open barn door.

' Walter," she said in a loud voice, " ara
yon there?"

A lad i amo out fo quickly that sho started
back in surprise

" I thought you were at tho further end,"
rho laughed, und then they stood looking at
ono another Walter was hardly any taller
than she was, and in i.ouiu v ays be vm very
like her, though ills hair was yellow and shin-
ing instead of being dark nil. and his fair
skill was moro sunburnt; but his eyes wore
us blue as Mi's toro. Looking nt
the two, it seemed that he ought to have
been tho man, and Wulter the woman, ho
looked fo weul; and grutlc, while she looked
calm anil rtrong. Whon Lucy si oko, how-oo- r,

sho sccnifd thy of her companion.
"Will you pleaso go and seo who has

como?" sho s.iid; "ho came on horsebick, so
vou lei! without going in; I think it is
Mr. l!og rs."

Walter's handsome face became sulky. He
moved slowly actors tho yuld; thou he came
bank.

"You want to know, I supposo, so that
you may go in and see him? "

The girl looked sorrow. ul at his mocking
touo.

"That is not likely, and you know it; I came
here"

Walter smiled', bo druw nearer, but sho
turned uwi.y.

"l'lcuse muko haste." sho said: "I have
to go ami seo Mrs. Jokes; it will bo dark
directly. "

He crossed tho pig.yard, aud opening the
gatii, wuut through tho farm-yur- d to tho
house.

Lucy did not wait for his return. It occurred
to her that Mr. lu'cers might como out bythu
back way to look (or lit r, and sha passed out
into tho lane, which took a sudden bend to.
w.wds the village in tho opposdo direction
from the pig-var-

Mrs. Jakun's cottage was up a turning on
the left. It bad ouly tnrco rooms, but it
lo. ked nrai ; tin green spikos of croons aud
snowdrops already peoped through the brow n
niouid of the garden, aud betwoen window
and door tho wall glowed with scarlet ber-
ries.

Mrs. Jakes had ben an bumblo friend of
Mrs. Somery's, and Lucy ofton went to sea
her aud listen to her stories.

To-da- y the patient-face- d old woman fait 'm
that her visitor was absorbed by soma ':W
thotichtsof her own. and sho was too sym. SR
pathetic to ro on with her talk. Wi

hbe peered into the girl's face. m
' ' Are you woll, dear, or is there somethiag , (9

tronbliUK you?" sWJ
Lucy smiled. kml
' ' No, of, no; I'm afraid 1 have been dull, 9

Woll, I'll make up lor it next time; it iimU n
ting ilark. aud yon know father can't bear 3
me to be out late, ho's so careful of me." IB

She k ssed the old woman, and, then nod-- wf
ding b ck ut her, bhe walked quickly alonff mm
tho road. jjM

" rihi's n roal beauty, she is." Mrs. Jakes ?af
stoid looking after tho tail, straight girl as dU
lone as sho could see her. " How she do lov M
her ather; mote's the pity he is what he is; I
with he tea' careful of her. and then he would .
sotid that loafing lad about his business. ,.n
Komi liod v will havo a sad heart out of that ;'jB
business." 7flH

hlie went hack to tho chair by the fireside. 3H
" h!" she thoucht, " if her mother bad fMU

lived, thut lad would havo beon kept outside, 3m
(idcI Lucy would ;have taken up with Mr, "Ml '

Kogers and iiad a good home of her own. ?&i
Fhiebe Somery would have thought of her
child before she suooored a stranger." ijB

Mr. Somery had once said to his daughter i ny
" Yon may be mistress of Thordale, If yo ml

please.' '3Bi
This evening, as she went toward homa. m

Lucy asked herself why this could not be.aad H
sho could not ant.wor herself. fm (

"Miss Somery Lucy thank God, ! 'B
found you." Wm

Lucy looked up and saw Mr. Itogers. 4BM
"I'ome back," he said, hurriedly: ''your am

fathor is ill. I've sent for Dr. Welch." jgi
Hi ' She put her hand to her for. Jjl

head. ' ' Ho was quite well wlien I left him." J$0
Sho went on so fast that Bogers had to t

hurry to overtake her. jw
"lie seemed well when I started to BO JH

home, and then I heard Young Flayer shout. 'TgB
I put tbe lad on my horse, and came away to JgB
find you." 1m

"Was father left to Peggy then?" M
Lucy's voice was ho calm that it pnnisd JH

Mr. Kogers. In tbe gloom he could not two M
how ghastly white she was. JM

" 1 did a 1 1 could think of. He's on tho iWL
sofa in i our parlor, and he is warmly wrapped JH
up." 9U

' ' Thank "you. "fffl
Bhe spoke gratefully, but that w alL It vM

seemed as if she could not say another mm mm
till she had reached her father. :"SSQ

(.Concluded 'SI
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OF BOX OFFICE AND STAGE.

NEWS AND flOSSlP FOR ACT0KS AND

THEATRE-GOER-

Joe WhretnrU llrelilrs for "TUo NplJrrM
Wrb"- -" The l.ovr.Story" In (lo on the
Itoatl .tlnurlce Ilnrrj-innri-'- line New
Tart In "l.oril lliimiirrnry" A lift Won
on I. title IrrdiljU Appenranro nt the
IIIJo.i.

Joseph Wheelock lucky Joo, as ho Is
now called by thoso who remember him in
the years gouo by has been euyaged by
Mnnngor Harry Hamlin. olClncno, to creo'o
tho leading part in " Tim Spider's Web." it
was generally thought that Wheelock was to
appear in "Fcrucliu'o " at the Union Square
Theatre In fart, hu figured ns an advertise-
ment of that a'tractiou. lie says, however,
that tho part was left with him to read. Ho
reud it. and didn't seo himself iu it at alL Be-for- o

ho hnd time to decliuo it, nnd without
hU knowledge, ho found himself advertised
as u member of the " Fcrncliflo'' cast. It is
now positively decided that lie goes with
"The Spider's Web." Wheelock is a very
independent fellow. Ho hns money, nnd isn't
too subservient to managers. Consequently
they run aftor him. His work in poor Mrs.
Fisko's play, "Philip Heme." will be re-
membered. Haworth was tho star, but
Wheelock cast him into tho shade.

V

This comes to the oflloe, with a request to
notieo :

"William B. Alexander, for the past six
years leading mou of tho Chaufrnu comblna.
tion, has recently mado several deals in sub.
urban real estate, mid has beoonio so much
interested in thut form of speculation that
his return to tho staga Is indefinite. "

This is a horrible blow. Oruol, oruol Will,
iain! We aro jealoun. deoply jealous of tho
suburban real cstata that claims you.

Mason Mitchell will be the star in "The
Fugitive," which opens its season nt Utica.
Aug. 29. Mr. Mitchell will be supported by
William H. Griffith. James F. Hncan, Harry
Rogers, Frank Bates, Luko Johnson, Henry
Napier, Harrv Stevens, Harry Peck, Slba
Annie Lockhart, Miss Marion Keith. Mi so
Lois Arnold and Kate Toucruy. Thirty-si- x

weoks have boon booked for " The Fugitive."
Harry W. Sewall will be manager.

V V

Miss Charlotte Thompson is again to bravo
tho vicissiludoH of the actual lito, She is to" tour " with " Impulse " nnd ' ' Jane Eyro,"
beginning next month in Kaunas.

w m

Miss Hattic RuBsell and Mrs. Oliver Byron,
the sudor of Ml s Ada Kelmn, aro summer-
ing at Long Branch. Thero is plenty of sh-tcr- 'y

affcc.ioii between Miss Russail nnd
Sirs. Byron, but Dame Gossip bas it that the
ladies aro not too fond of tho successful Ada.

Tho Batcho'or s'sters, (wouldn't old maid
sister sound horrible?), Nellie Heunett and
Edi h Mackliu, ft.ur London Gayoty daucors,
engaged for the spectacle " Kajanks," Miss
Edith Crubko, auo tho Donizetti family of
arrobnts have list ariivod trora Europe.

Kajauka" will flm be seen in this city at
Nibio's.

Mrs. Fernandez bet $100 to the S10 of Mr.
Ted Marks thai Gerry w ouldn't perm t the
child in Herrmann's tiansitlantlc vaudevil e
company to do all thai ho was programmed
to do. Mrs. Fernandez is now dunning Mr.
Teddy.

"Tho Love Story" is really to tour the
country with Miss Adelaide Moore as the
star. Already the road company is being se-
lected.

Ernest Sterner has just returned from St.
John, whero ho sta.'e-mauao- d tho stock
lompany that favored tho town for tho Sum.
mer. Mr. Sterner played eighteen par s.
H.s Uriah Heep in " Litilo Em.lv " was much
praised.

A vory excellent portrait of Maurice Barry-mor- o

udorna the cover of " Lord Duu-merso-

" the novel by Leander Richardson,
jiistusuod by John Delay, in a dramatiza-tlouofwhic- h

Barrymorois to star this beason.' ' Lord Dunmersov " is a powerfully written
book, bustling with opigrnniB, nnd is a sort
of " An iu a Looking GlaW with n male
Lena Dcspanl. The hero is Jnck Poinsett,
who s Amorica us Lord Dnumersey, the
title being thrust upon h'tn without uuy delib.
erato uttnmnt on his part to assume it. He
moots with sonio very lively adven-
tures nnd being a thorough blackleg
and as unprincipled as it is pos-
sible to be unhanged, he makes tho most
of them. While in America he meets an old
female "pal," Milly Bashford, who is also
masquerading in Americ i as a member of the
Dobitity. She recognizes him and achiovo.s
his ro.n. Ho has fallen in love with a young
girl, and the ennobling influence of the pas-
sion has induced him to resolve to mend his
ways. His intent ions are frnstrated by Mnly
Bashford. who but why reveal the plot of u
most readable book? The end of Lord Dun-morse- y

is admirably described. The role
must have been inspired by Barrvmore's pos-
sibilities. It will fit him like a glove.

An excellent performance of "Lord Chum-ley- "

was given at the Lyceum Theatro last
night by E. II. Sothorn and company. There
wore ono or two changes in tho cast, but the

t

performance went on as smoothly as ever,
0. II, Bishop was Adam linfterworth, Mtss
Charlotto Tlttoll, tho heroine; Mln Kate
Futtisou, Lady Adnllno Barker, aud 'I, ('.
Valentino tho burglar. Miss Anne O'KolU,
as Jessio Donue, looked very pretty.

Barry and Fay aro to havo "scenic nrccs.
sorlos. " An artist who secured a photograph
of n picturesque bit of ronk tha. lormorly
stretched across what is now Loxington avc.
nuo at Ninety-thlr- d atrfot, is to make from
it a scene to rcrve in tho first act of "Mo-Krnna'-

Flirtation."
m

Jauk.Hoo, uiinffected by his accident, Is
ngnlu at the Union Square.

JUS CASE LIKE HANKER DROWNS.

Dr. I.nnp'n rxlrnorillimry YVniitrrlnai Tor
Which He Cnulil Never Acconnl,

l'rrtw ltt D$tr AVifaMfriti,

Tho case of E. T. Brown, tho Wlohila men
who disappeared for five mouths and on his
returning could give no account of himself,
is not without prect dent in tho State of Knu.
sits. In the Summer of 18(3!) n littlo town
named EUton, in Lnbottc County, Kan., was
laid out, nud an acrimonious dispute, ter.
minntiug in litigation, resulted between the
original owners nud the Town Company.

Dr. J. II, Lnno, of Wyimdotto, was then
practising modiclue at Elstou, aud was ono
of tho primo movers in the case. One night
Dr. Lauo lay asleep in his ofUco, whon two
men canio to tho door aud nipped nnd d

him to go to a patient, a child whom
the doctor had beon treating, and who, thoy
Bald, was worse. A lamp In the offico was
burning low--. Tho nun opened tho door
and a puff of wind blew out tho light. Dr.
Lane asked tbe men to oloso tho door so that
ho might relight tho lamp. They did so.
Tho doctor turned to tho wall to scratch a
match. A momentary sensation of intcuso
brightness flashed ovor tho doctor's senses,
everything around h'.m seemed to collapso,
aud ho lost all consciousness.

When he recovered bo found himself upon
the floor, faco downward. Ho arosp and
went to tho door. A strange feeling pervaded
him. He mounted his horse, whioh was
pickclod near tho door, and roilo off. Con.
kciousuess deserted him somewhere as ho was
leaving Elston. The last bo remembered was
a vaguo idea of taking refugo at the house of
a .riend living iu the country. When Dr.
Lauo next regained consciousness a heavy
thutider-ator- was in progress. Hu had
been lying aslcop under n largo tree, with his
head resting on a satchel. Tbe raiu had
poured iu torrnits und be was drenched to
the skin and muddy. Gathering his scu-e- s
he tiled to recall tho oveuls of the preceding
n ght, and ho walked along to see if he could
rccoguizo tho place where he was. Every-
thing was unfamiliar. His horno had disap-
peared.

He tailed to rccognire auy feature of the
landscape. When lie fell to the floor in his
ollice at Elston he hnd had $S5 in currency on
bis person. Of this bo rowoinlered $H0 bud
been in bis trousers pocket and 5 in his vest
pocket. Whou be awoke under the tree he
leltlorthe monev; tho $6 alone renin. ned.
Ho tot out to walk through the storm and
soon reaeho.t a highway. At several houses
he asked shelter, but was refused. Finally
he found a placo to slop iu a shed near tlio
cabin ot some negrcos. There ho lay down,
feeling strangely exhausted aud fell fast
asleep. Whou he awoke in the morning ho
heard the oolored people talking about the
Fourth of only. Tho mnuuer in which they
talked puzzled him. aud when bo emerged
trom the shed he au old colored woman
how long it was to the Fourth of July.

" It's done passed a long time ago," she
said.

At n short distance a locomotive whistled,
' ' What road is that ?" asked tho doi tor." De Misboo P' ific," wafc the answer,
' ' Whut this?" theonuty is quickly asked

mystified doctor. He was told it was Fiank-li- u.

" Knnsas?" ho asked, and his manner must
have shown great agitation, lot the old col-oro- d

woman hardly waited to tell him " No,
Missouri," bsfore she lacked away trom him
and bcreamed that the white man was crazy.

Dr. Lnue immediately left the honso aud
went to the railroad truck, intending to walk
homo. He dragged wearily along for a day
aud then found himself so weak that he was
compelled to stop at a fuel station Mount
Heela intending to take passage on the ears.
Ho learned that tbe passenger-train- s dial not
stop there, and he managetl to get to the next
station. There be borrowed $10, giving his
watch as security, aud returned borne.

When he left Els. on the watch was in his
ent pocket; when ho recovered under the

tree he found it carefully wrapped up in his
v.tlise. How it got there ho did not know.
Upon reaching EUton ho approached his
home cautiously. He had a confused idea
that some great crime bad been committed
nn I that he might be implicated iu it. He
had been gone nbout three months.

To this day Dr. Lane i annot explain his
strange journey from Elston, Kan., to Frank,
liu County, Missouri, which Is about threo
hundred and fifty miles in ad rcct line. How
be travelled it Dr. lJiue does not know. Two
circumstances ho remembers appear to him
ns if they were fancies of a dream. One was
his killing ol a rattlesnake: the other was his
being nearly parched with thir6t and seeing
a stream and stopping to drink. Ho did not
remember drinking, nut remembered bond-
ing to drink. Dr. Lane's health was per.
manontly impaired by tho experience. There
were no contusions on tvs head that would
indicate blows. When be returned the liti-- i
gation was ended, and soon after Elston as a

j town site was deserted.

COMIC CRUMBS OF COMFORT.

FLASHES OP MERRIMENT (1I.EANF.D FROM

VARIOUS BOIIKCES.

II mi ml lo lie In the Swim,
Ftom v-- s

City Nephew What iu thunder aro you
standing iu that water for, undo?

Undo Enoch I'm i.oakln' th' blockln' off
my old cowhid s, so as tor inako 'cm look liko
thorn yaller shoes you city folks woar.

lie! lie!
tTroM 7Wi TUptft.

Roslo-J- ust hoar that Miss Scrawnlo titter.
All sho prays for In this world Is to catch a
husband.

Josle Yes. even when she laughs sho can't
help saying "He!" "hoi" ha!"

Poor Crentnrr.
Itron r Slrtmjt.l

A. How is your pretty cousin coming on?
B. I regret to say that her chances in life

are slim.
' ' Great heavens i Is she so dangorously

III?"
" She is not ill at nil. Her rhanors in life

are slim, because she is engaged to be mar-
ried to a dudo. "

A Compliment.
From (A Vanlte Dfaf

Tom (angrily) Did you hear Dick call me
a fool ?

Harry No ; on tho contrary, he paid you a
compliment.

"Ab. wbtdidhoaay?
" He said you were not the only fool in tbe

world."

A Doar Hint fan Hit Up.
(from tht Vantttll Brtn,

' ' Can your dog do any tricks, can you
make him sit up?"

"Don't have to mako him. He sits up
till 3 o'clock every night bowlin' at the moon
and makin' the neighbors mad."

Thou tho dog sot up a howl.

Eqnlvoral.
I Vim Lf:" Augustus," said Mrs. Uonpeok severely,

" I see a woman down in New Jersey has
been convicted of being a common scold. I
should like to soe any brute of a man try
that en me!"" But you are no common scold, Maria,"
responded Mr. Henpeck with a igh. And
Mrs. Heupcck is still wondering what he
moant--

Sentence Postponed.
IFrom Uli.l

Uncle Zeb nenb, yo' boys. Did you stolo
dat watabmllllan from Squar Wigginsos?

Boys Yos, wo did.
Unole Zeb Well, if or ebbah ketch yo

steaiin' fum Squar Wigginsos ouiu I'll but
dis am good au' ripe. Do co'rt 's abjouruod
for da 'caslon.

Coneratnlntn Him.
IFrom tht Arkania Traveller.

In New York. A number of enthusiastic
men rush to ths cell of a condemned crimi-
nal.

"My doar sir!" exclaimed the leader of the
party, "let in congratulate you."

Tho criminal was staggered with joyful
emotion. " Am I pardoned ?" ho naked.

' Oh. no."" Then why do you come to congratulate
mo?"

"Because It has been demonstrated that
our electric apparatus is sure death."

The Itond to Wealth.

" Mr. Jones!" said tho old millionaire.
" Yes, sir," answored the private secretary.
"Here are fifty begging letters. Answer

them all with a refusal."
" Yes, sir."
' ' And you will observe that every one has

a two-ce- stamp molosed for reply."
"Ye, sir."" Well, answer them on a poslal."

' mini
"MANKIND."

"Mankind,' Merrill and Conquest's melo-
drama, that was presented for tho second time
at the Foul teeiith Street Theatre laxt nntlit, la a
good sen's thmalold'tlmcr, with tho "thrillers"
that used to curdle our blood year ago, and tho
nminl conventional conflict between virtue nnd
vice. If I wero asked why "Mankind" had
been roUvod at tho present tlnio I should sue
enmb to a piisr.lcr, though, witli the excellent
cast that has boon presided for tho play and tho
spry renllntio scenery, I havo no doubt but that
its managers will come out alirnd.

Jlerritt and Conquest's play is not a very
coin rent alTjIi'. It deals with n will which
seems to llnd Its way into tho pockets of nearly
all the ttrnmttttt personir. This will, and tho
peculiar people who are presented ns London
types, filter thomielvea thtough soven acts.
They dtip into every scene, wln-tho- r It bo In
l.olcoter Hquarc, ltamsgatc. lllaekfriars or iu
Melton's mansion.

If Mcriitt and CoimucH had not boon old
recount, o I melodrama purvcvoiK, onu might
hneboen Inclined to bcllovo that " Mankind "

wsh tho work of amateurs. Tho people in the
cast follow each oilier nnoti tho scenes In in-

artistic suoei.'S'irMi. First comes the villain, who
ffealis his line and cvt . Ho is followed by
the hero, who etnn'ntos his example. Then
como tho wronged wile, tho heroine, tho tramp
and tho other, whllo Just before tho curtain
falls tho inoli appears.

ThetoU ciio excellent senno in "Mankind."
It Is that in which tho time villains chuckle at
tho poisessioti or tho will, which each thinks he
holds, hut which, in its entirety, is held by no
nuo of tho trio. Tho character ot Daniel
Oroodgp, thowoiftof the villains, isveryclor-erl- y

and Rickctmonlaiily drawn, and It is so
actod by V. II. Thompson that alono

It would mako " Mankind " worth seeing. Mr.
Tbompion has never dono a better piece of
work. Daniel Oroodgo's make-nn- , too, incom-
pletely artistic.

H. E. Hpriturer. as Tetcr Thorpley. is also to
bo congratulated on a tapital piece of character
old-ma- n acting, lie mado a fitting companion
plcturo to Mr. Thompson, aud though with a
miscsllancnua audience it it queatlonablo
whether two wicked old men can be succeiafiilly
held up for appreciation, the fact remains that
theso two old men are cleverly drawn and

Forrest Itobinson, ai tho hero, la conventional
and unoffending; Herbert Ayllng, as a dude,
villain, has a voice no thick that it might be cut
into slices and distributed among the members
of tho company, ono sufllolnff shoe being left to
Mr. Aylinc ; Miss Mariorio Bonner, as the
wronged wife, who always appears in a black
cloak aud a rod hat and an expression of agony,
doea fairly well, as does Miss Maggio Uolloway.
The littlo Itoawell child neoda training. The
scenery of "Maukind" is quite realistic and
almost tankv. I can't understand why it was
that nice, wet water was not provided for the
hero and heroine to swim in, though thoy buffet
with tho property wavea very effectively.

Ar.A.N Pals.
Ought lo llr Above It.
From th Mtrthani Trnftltr.

"Yon don't play tbe races any more," said
Tompkins to a friend.

"No; I'vo gone back on that sort of a
thing. I'm dead against the turf now. I'm
not going to have anything moro to do with
tho turf."

"Mich sentimen's are unworthy of a man
who baa mado a study of social questions, as
you have. "

" How do you mean?"" You ought to be above race projudloe."

, Wlint lie Thotisht of It.
frmth Romtrviltt Journal.

First Artist Have you seen that plcturo of
Puletto's at tbe exhibition? What do you
think of it, anyway ?

Second Artist I think I should advise
Palotto to tie a pound of tea to the bottom of
tho lrarae.

A $50.00
GOLD WATCH

FOR ONLY

ONE DOLLAR
pr we k en th taatatmtnt plan. Th ca In this g

ant watch are t arrantnd for 11 years. Tbe movetneat
full(lo) JeweUetl. Only a amah cash payment at Urat;
baUnce ran be paid In Instalments of 41 per week. As
we aetl mom watches tn one month tnan moetretAtl
utoreedoin one yrar we can oflrr Ibis watch lorS3A.OO.
WealsoseUe Lady's (laid Watch lorSItfi.OO on this
uuie plan. lUmeuiber we Oellver the walou with yoor
nrnt payment. Tbi la xuuou Letter than waiting-- lea
nioutiia in a watch club.

Plea.e and examine those watches, or if yon wltl
send your name and address one nt onr arents will oatl
at your hnuae at any hour you rtealre with samples of
se.eisl styles nf watobes and ihalns Address MUR-
PHY i CO.. room 14, 11)11 Urmdway, New York, N. Y.

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers
are offering imitations which they claim to

fl"5 be Pearline, or " the same as Pearline."

nPW1 "Psf It's false they are not, and besides are
JL-fV--x vv c'x K isdanKerous. PEARLINE never peddled,

but sold by all gotl grocers.
Manufactured only by JAMES PYLE. New York

FROM MONTANA. .1
ItiLEKi, M. T Jaa. 28, lRSfJ. .9

F1.F.MINO Pros. J9
Ocntlkmeni j ham taken a great many of Da. O. ID

McLake's CELEBiUTan LtTin Pills and And them It 'Sf
bm a wonderf nt pill-- all tbat you claim for thsm. They 4K
act like a ebarin In case ot billonanoss, tick hesdssbe, .Wf
dysentsry. Mas. Hkkbi Wntsuu.1". 'Hal

BoiUSi. HS

Cure sick headache, btllmunM, liter complaint, Sk
dyspepsia, heartburn. Indigestion, malaria, plaastnra jflj
faro and body, Impure blood, Ac, by nslng regularly .Rj
In. C. ?lcLA!iK'aCitJconATXDLrrsaPiLLs,prtparod W'l
only liy riemlng tiros,, Pittsburg. Pa. Price 25 oente X
fnlit t;rall druggist. Insist npnn hating thagennlno CM
Da V. McI.sNt.'B I.ivin Pills, prepared by Fleming IB.,
Ilrp., 01 I'ltubcrz. !,, tbe market being foil 3 jM
Imttttlous oi the name McLaxi:, enolled differently, but JKot the same pronunciation. Always mako sure ( Vhthe words "Fleming Uros., Pittsburg. 1'a" on. qM
wrapper. Jam

STORE TEETH I
are frequently shinny croakerr looking alTtlrt that pit ,9f ,one a teeth on edge. Hut at made by ua thtysrs ttuatj v!ti '
ol beauty and a lot forster. I'rlcei Vu down. W

SOOIItli rive., cor. I 1th .t., Now ftnW. ,5J.Jersey City, York- - mil Urate tts. Newark, Uroa4 91and Market its, SI
AMUSEMENTS. M '

STREET TIIKATIIF, COR. 0TII AVH, .fflJ
MTU

KD. sndrlAT. Klstioia'.oprodeotlouof Paul ,.W '

MemtttuuG o Oinquest'snaatiooatdomostlodiama. '

MANKIND. INEW HUENBUY, 8rA.ltTI.IIIU KFFROT8. SOallery. !i.u-- . ItiMned. l)3c,, 60c, 76o.t l. 81.50. S
BMOU THKATRK. Droadwar, NearfjQtb Pit, WWKDNK8DAY AKli A TlfKbAY. !lllK misr NOVtLTY Of TUB 8EA80!, IE
Herrmann's Trans-Atlanttq- Vaudevilles, 9
The largest salaried speelslty stars on both hsmuwjhetsst nIn a thotoiwhly blgh.ols.se tsudetllls entertainment.
OALLBHY UBSKnVBUSOo.. 76o.. 1. HL6q.
TVOIITH'R PALACE MUSEUM, rUrtllthst. -

''FF.IVA THB tiUOlWT WOMAN IN 9- tSJbon 1Return of OHaiFlbD

TrOSTEtt A '9InTI1K UAIIEi. t mthe world's greatest and funniest gymnasts, 'ilBMATINEES .MONbAY. WEDNESDAY. DATUltPAT. W
TIArtHATTAN nnACH. Ml

QAHIJtO Bro.dwat.nd30.au' V
ConUnuonsRootOarrten Concert. 7.30 to til '"4m

Admlaion fiO cents, including both enterialnrusnssjL M
UNIO.VSQUARE THEATRE. J.M niLLUanas iWi

and OMESfi. W
VrnNIH-.IU'UI- , JAPANESE ILI.uMONiatrt

EVEUY EVKNl.Nti AND SATURDAY MAflHCT. S
MimtR'H rEnPLE'A tiieatreT MHo. 10 One week Wed. end Bat. Matlaasnt. JB

JilBS MAI ESTELLE, IKIn tbo New Rnmantio Dram, in Fit. Aeta an JM
MYRTLE FERNS. jMi

TfiNV TONY PASTOR'S THEATBIt, W
Glorious bncocess, TANNEUILL5 ffi.

PACTntrc BRIO-A-BRA- O, iK
O. STANDING ROOM ONLY. aH

Tit AVENUE THEATRE. MM5 MUM ADELAIDE MOOKE H
IN " TUP JWTENTOBY. rlflf

Next Week, lioff Optra On. in PAOLA. ijf
WINDSOR THEATRE, .Bowery, near Canal. .Mi'

VT One Week, commencing Monday, Ang. 19, At
The Great Liinilim stierrss, I Mattnas) iftml

A HOOP Or GOLD. Batordajp WS
A suocess from Main, lo California. I at 3. M

BROADWAY THEATRE. CORNER 41BT trfT .'fB.
at tj. JIatlnce R.torday at U, jBt

PA,L.EiVS,IEATttE; ntissiSdZ' m
CLovnit! opkra 'mm

MATINEES .iATURPAY. JW
SQUARE THEATRE. 9jMADISON H 111) ratnrdsr Matins, at 3. 9H

I.U.UED1AT1. hllCClinS. VH
Chis.A. Bt'et'enson. BOOTLES'8 BABYa 9g
NIBLO'S oSiSy. 50c. M

ANTIOPE. M
EVENINUH8. IB. VKI). A BAT. MATINEE AT 3. Mi
TT R. JACOns TIHRO AVfe. TnKATRE. J8K
X.1 9 Matinees Mona i hursday and risturds. 2W,

KENNEDY WH.LiAMJ TI.1IK 'Mi
AND SIlCnK. WILL. TXXh WAng. atf-- l." THE RANKtl.

'hEAON. mLAST ..T. I BATTLE OF I BDIKOIWI Wt
4th AVri. I aErtYsiiURo. pnoxoaRAPK. jnCOME NOV, IF EVER. H

T YOEUM THEATRE. "iTII AVE. AND KID BT. jBI
ljTO-NIIIH- AT H.15. lATINEE SATURDAY.

l: SSTIlliliil taRKgllUM: 1
OARDEN. A8th St.. near Sd ste.-T- o-

SIERRAUE req.ie.t, MltHY WAR. Thursday, TUB MM
8ELMA KKONOLD. 3D

SULLIVflH 8 KILitUH EDEtf miisee
(

. 1
IJKOOKLYN AMU8KMKNTS4 jH

JACOBS' BBOOKLYN THEATRE. jfiHR. Oiirner Washington and Johnson streota. Wm
OR.NI RROPENINU ATTRACTION. JiMONDAY, Ang. '.'Bib, ths Brooklyn Thestr. will las 3M
.ugntateltssessiin with the pietuTMOin. jH

aod rouiaitle nautical drama, loWm
HARBOR LIGHTS. MM

Beauttfnl Scenery GranJ Trsnsiormstlon Soanaa. m&
Matin.es Mondst, Wednesday end Saturday. suK?

riticEs-Ma- t., 10, ab. no. Efgs. 10. ao, 30, so. .

ripp's oahino. .Jaij MONDAY. AUO. 10. and balance of week.
J M. Woods' Manhattan Quartet. Mae Wsntworth, M
Mabel Hudson. Jennie Forrest and lUrchnssrs .Ov 'jSi
cliestra. aVf

tmt
A B.d Overalsbt. dgl

os Lf4.) jp :

" There, I've forgotten my mellclne.,, 'K
" Well, you want to be careful, first thbsff 'jm

rou kuow you'll he Betting well." 'mfi


